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■EN thousand LAND- 
HUNGRV Pi ONEERS WE RE 
LINING UP ON THE EDGE 
OP THE ROARING RIVER 
COUNTRY' AT NOON, THE 
STARTING SUN WOULD 
5ET OFF THE MAD STAM- 
PEDE AS THE NEW TERRI- 
TORY WAS OPENED FOR 
SETTLEMENT.' BUT BEFORE 
THAT GUN WAS FIRED, 
THERE WAS A DANGER- 
CROWDED TRAIL FOR TEX 
RITTER TO RIDE WITH A 
FIGHT TO THE FINISH 
WAITING FOR HIM AT 
THE END OF THE 

STAMPEDE FOR 
LAMP / 
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0NE AFTERNOON TEX RITTER. 
AND HIS FAITHFUL DOG, FURY, MOVE 
DOWN THE TRAIL INTO BUFFALO GAP ! 





I'VE GOT FIFTY 
DOLLARS THAT 
SAYS IT'S < 
UNDER THE > 
SHELL • IN THE , 
MIDDLE ! 


SAVE YOUR MONEY, 
MI6TER l THIS 
GAME IS , r 
CROOKED, / 


MIND T JUST AS T , 
YORE THOUGHT.' 
BUSINESS,,} THERE'S 
STRANGER .' ) NOTHING 
y UNDER 
fcwa ANY OF THOSE 

nn shells: 
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SUDDENLY 


HOLD IT, BOVS ' AND THAT, 
GOES FOR YOU, TOO, RICK. 


HOWDY, STRANGER . , 

GUS HAWK'S THE NAME' 
SORRY NW BOYS GANGED 
UP ON YOU l 



that's a mighty fine animal 

YOU'VE GOT THERE, STRANGER 
YOU WOULDN'T CARE TO MATCH 
HIM AGAINST MYJ2p<5, WOULD 
YOU ? . 


SORRY, HAWKS l 
| I DON'T LIKE 
| DOG FIGHTS.' 


TOO BAD.' DEMON HASN'T 
HAD A GOOD SCRAP IN > 
A COON'S AGE L WELL, < 
MAYBE I CAN CHANGE } 
YOUR MIND SOME DAY? J 
. SO LONG' 


( COME ON, FURY, 
> WE'VE GOT 
BUSINESS TO, _ 
ATTEND TO/ A 


WE'VE HAD WORD THE > 
SYNDICATE HAS A GANG 
HIDING OUT ILLEGALLY < 
IN THE NEW TERRITORY.' 

MY MEN HAVE BEEN 
SEARCHING FOR THEM , 
FOR WEEKS WITHOUT / 
RESULTS 


WHEN THE STARTING GUN IS FIRED 
THAT BUNCH WILL BE STAKING THEIR 
CLAIMS TO THE BEST LAND BEFORE _ 
THE FIRST SETTLERS ARE // . '-T^T 
OVER THE LINE ! AFTER /[HAWKS 
THEY'VE REGISTERED 
THEIR CLAIMS i THEY'LL \ > r 

TURN THE LAND OVER 
TO THE HEAD OF C^l I IWr 

THE SYNDICATE — - J \ W P*FV 

GUS HAWKS/— / \v 


<A<> SHORT TIME LATER, AFTER TEX 
HAS REPORTED TQ THE LAND COM- 
MISSIONER’S OFFICE , HE HEARS OF 
REAL TROUBLE BREWING l 


THERE'S A PLOT \ BUT NO ONE 
AFOOT TO CORRAL \ IS ALLOWED 
THE BEST LAND AND j INTO THE 
WATER RIGHTS FOR / TERRITORY 
A BIG SYNDICATE 4 UNTIL THE 
AS SOON AS THE A STARTING 
ROARING RIVER TERRI- GUN IS 
TORY IS OPENED UP, 1 FIRED ' J 
> TEX' 
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COME ON, WHITE FLASH 
KEEP HIM IN SIGHT.' 


SHOULDER . 
. IN THAT ' 
I FIGHT WE 
L HAD WITH 
L HAWK'S 

mk men * 

THIS 

1 morning! 


A& RICK PUSHES THROUGH THE 
CROWD- - / 


J SURE IS ) WELL, THANKS > 
< A FINE J FOR TELLING 
A SCRAP A ME.' NOTHING 
J GOING ON I LIKE '4 

/ IN THE y BETTER THAN 
ALLEY, ^ WATCHING A , 
RICK GOOD FIGHT.' 


HERE , HOMBRE , HOLD 
\ THIS KNIFE FORME/ 


HE PULLED 
A KNIFE ' 
THE MAN'S 

SEEM , A 
stabbed' am 


an^E NEXT AFTERNOON 


YES) GUS IS THE BIGGEST 


GAMBLER |N THESE PARTS 


AND HIS LIEUTENANT, RICK l 

BUT THERE'S v 

STILL TIME TO \ SAY, I'VE GC 
STOP THEM , IP AN IDEA 
ONLY WE COULD A^, LISTEN . , 
LOCATE THAT 


fight; 

HIT < 

HIM . 
AGAIN 1 


WHO, ME 7 BUT 


ILLEGAL HIDE-OUT' 




W*CK HEADS FOR THE STREET, BUT SUDDENLY, THE 
ALLEY IS FULL OF LAWMEN/ / 


EANWHILE - 


THAT'S ONLY THE FIRST 
STEP, RICE l IT'S THE 
SECOND FART OF 
MY PLAN THAT'S , 
MOST IMPORTANT. 


BUT I— I DIDN'T 
DO IT YOU'VE GOT 
TO BELIEVE ME L 


THAT CLERK OF MINE 
HAD THAT STABBING 
ACT REHEARSED 
PERFECTION l YOU 
POOLED RICK CORBIN 


THIS \ DROP THAT , 
MAN'S ] KNIFE, RICK/ 

dead/ J you’re under 

^ ARREST l 


THE SHERIFF'S \ FINE.' I'LL 
GOING TO ALLOW \ LEAVE FURY 
RICK TO ESCAPE HERE IN YOUR 
THIS EVENING.' IF SCARE' HE 
EVERYTHING WORKS \ HURT HIS 
OUT YOU SHOULD BE 
TRAILING HIM TO 
THE GANG'S SECRET 
HIDE-OUT BY 5UNUP.' 


»ATE THAT NIGHT, A SHADOW 
SLIPS OUT OF THE SIDE DOOR 
OF THE JAIL LEFT OPEN BY 
ACCIDENT/ 


THERE HE GOES, 
RICE { HE CAN'T 
MISS THAT HORSE 
WE'VE GOT PLANT- 
ED IN THE BACK 
ALLEY .' 


YOU TAKE OVER 
NOW , TEX i 
BUT REMEM- 
BER, THE 
5TARTING GUN 

GOES OFF 
AT NOON 
TOMORROW / 
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Through the long night, rex 

DOGGEDLY FOLLOWS* THE SHADOWY 
TRAIL OF THE FUGITIVE AND AT 
LAST, IN THE FIRST LIGHT OF PAWN-- 


SAY, THAT HOMBRE's 

disappeared INTO 

THIN AIR L 


J HE WAS AT THIS BOULDER WHEN 
I ...WAIT i THERE'S A TRAIL GOING 
BACK INTO THE BRUSH ' COMB ON, 
WHITE FLASH , I'VE GOT A HUNCH 
WE'VE DISCOVERED SOMETHING' ^5 




'otAUTIOUSLY, TEX SPURS HIS MOUNT THROUGH THE 
PASS UNTIL — 

this hide-out's perfectly 
Wf CONCEALED NO WONDER THE LAND JH 
SB COMMISSIONER'S MEN COULDN'T 

LOCATE IT' JB8 
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THAT'S A GOOO) 

Excuse TO J . 

KILL HIM l 

STAND V/ JUST A 
ASIDE' J/ MINUTE 
** l RICK ' 


WHERE'D T I HAD A HUNCH THAT STA8- 
VOU J BING WAS A SCHEME TO 
COME < FOOL RICK INTO HEADING 
FROM , ) FOR THE HIDE-OUT/ IT LOOKS . 

BOSS ?y AS IF I ARRIVED JUST IN TIM^ 

r"S <T^TO PREVENT VOU 

/ U FROM DOING SOME- 

V ^ jgiW THING FOOLISH* 


THIS COYOTE IS A 
PRAIRIE RANGER J 



WITH THE COMMISSIONER'S MEN COMBING THE HILLS i 
FOR US A GUN SHOT FROM THIS CANYON WOULD BE 
AN INVITATION TO THEM.' AND JUST WHEN WE'RE 
ABOUT TO GRAB THAT LAND.' 
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GET HIM, FURY 


MOVE AWAY FROM THAT 
WINDOW OR I'LL DRILL 


HOLD IT, 
RITTER J 


THIS BROKEN GLASS SHOULD 
BE ABLE TO CUT THROUGH . 
THESE ROPESi 


AND JUST WHEN * 
THESE ROPES WERE 
PARTLY CUT THROUGH, 


TEX STRAINS 
EVERY MUSCLE 
ANO SUDDENLY 
THE ROPES 
GIVE WAY / 


LL, IT LOOKS AS IF I GOT 
MATCH r WANTED AFTER 
i COME ON, DEMON ' 
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BUT WHEN THE DUST CLEARS, TEX HAS 
CLIM3EO DOWN THE CUFF AND IS WAITING- 


d?U£ HAWKS / 
LOOKS AS IF I 
5H0ULD 
HIT you 
HARDER 


YES, LAWMAN, I 
REVIVED FAST AND 
HEADED HERE ' , 

SHOOT HIM, BOYS. 


later-- 


THE CANYON l 
THEY'RE WAITING 
FOR THE STARTING 
GUN BEFORE THEY 
GO THROUGH ! IF 
ONLY THERE WERE A 
THEM 
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> owe op mv v 

1 GUNS (6 EMPTY] 
LOOKS* AS IP I’LL 
WEED HELP 
I BETTER CALL 
r FURY l 


►UCOEKJLV 


5 ' J HEAD ' 
^ FOR. 
COVER L 
THAT HOMBRE 
IS A SHOOT- 
IVJG FOOL] 


CLOSE IKii k 
BOYS! HIS > 
AMMUNITION S, 
RUNWING / 

low i 


MV 

HAND, 





^ HERE COMES THE STAMPEDE, I 
FURY WITH THESE POLECATS 
HEADED FOR JAIL IT LOOKS AS IP 
EVERYONE WILL HAVE AN EQUAL 
. CHANCE OF GETTING A GOOD . 

SPREAD] ^ ^ tA 


&ATER, at buffalo gap-- /thanks, COM - , 

— S MISSION ER.' 


THE FIRST OF THE SETTLERS 
ARE REGISTERING THEIR CLAIMS.' 
THIS COUNTRY'S PIONEERS OWE ' 
AN ETERNAL DEBT OF GRATITUDE . 
TO MEN LIKE YOU , TEX l 


BUT IF YOU 
DON'T MIND, 
I'LL SHARE 
r HE CREDIT 
WITH FURY/ 
HERE/ 
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A. SINGER 7 WAL, 1^ 
RECKON THEY POMT J 
HAVE TUH LOOK ANY 
MORE / I'M THE 
HOMBRE THEY WANT/, 


r HOWP V, FELLAS' v 
WHAT'S THAT SIGN 
ON THE OLP OPRV 
..HOUSE ABOUT rVX 


^ THEY'RE^ 
LOOKING FER 
A SINGER FER 
THE NEW SHOW.' 


NOTICE 


YUH PIP? 
GOSH, PIP 
YUH SING 
. IT WELL? 


SHORE.' I'M 
THE BEST 
SINGER IN 
THESE HYAR 
^ PARTS/ v 


i <3'WAN, X \ 
BET YUH 
CAN'T SING^ 
BETTER THAN 
A SI CK CROW/ 


PONT SHOW YORE IGNORANCE. 1 
THAR'S NO ONE CAN PUT OVER 
A SONG LIKE ME-' WHY, I ONCE 
J5 SANG "ROCKEt? IN THE CRADLE 
§k OF THE PEEP"AT A BIG r 
X\ CONCERT IN TOWN HALL'^ 


-- FIVE 

PEOPLE IN THE 
AUPIENCE GOT 
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SEE WOW MANY YOU CANANSWER CDRRECTLy' 

Score mxjrself as follows: 

// 5 CORRECT, EXCELLENT- 4 CORRECT. GOOD 

- ,3 CORRECT, FAIR — 2 CORRECT, P00R o ' , 


(l) He FIRST OUTDOOR BASKET- 
^ BALL COURT IN FRANCE WAS 
100 YARDS LONS. 


©Wa 


Washington crossed 
THE DELAWARE ON 
DEC. E5, 1776. 

m 


) Te weather deck on a 

SHIP IS THE ONE EXPOSED 
TO THE ELEMENTS. 


(?) The UNITED STATES MONETARY 
W SYSTEM WAS ESTABLISHED 
IN 17<32.. 


)TU0AMES BUCHANAN WAS 
THE 15™ PRESIDENT OF 
THE UNITED STATES. 


THATS RIGHT... DON’T 
YUH KNOW IN THIS 
COUNTRY VIE HAVE A * 

FREE. PRESS h 


FER 


HAVE A 
NERVE 
CHARGIN' 
l PAPERS? 




ADVERTISEMENT 



WE'RE HOLDING* 
HER FOR ^ 

.ransom ! J 


WON'T SOMEBODY 2— .(SETTER HURRY ) S ME L 

^Save. me?] luhere'sY with Ransom! UscalP- 
• ™“l PUD]T~^\m R N - u M AT stake )uM! 




CHIEF WANT HEAP 
- 7 5/6 RANSOM/ f 


UNHAND THAT 


M 'T BETTER BE 

fc. 1 heap good] j 


J funnies, 

FACTS AN' 
s fortunes 
too; r 


GAL! I'VE COME 
with the y 

V RANSOM' P>r 


THAT'S HEAP GOOD I 


IT'S FUN TO FOLLOW 
FLEER FUNNIES/ j 


PRICE- ONLY A 

penny A Piece / 


FRANK M FLEER CORF. 
PmilaoEuPhia ai Penn* 



HEY, TWO TON, GIVE YORE HOSS A BREAK/ 
HE'S '30UT READY TO CAVE IN UNDER J 
, YOKE WEIGHT/ . — , ^ . 


I CAN'T help it 
IF I'M FAT/ IVE 
ALWAYS BEEN . 
T THIS WAYF p*! 


ALWAYS? 


ER, I RECKON I Y KIND OF HEAVY/ WHY, 
AM KIN DA' HEAVY/ J IF YORE NOSE WAS 
_ LONGER, YUH'P _ 

TT — | r~ rr ? r J L°°* LIKE AN Y 
■ ELEPHANT' } 


THAT'S RIGHT Y Y y UH WERE A 
I WAS A BIG giG FAT 
FAT BOUNCING BOUNCING ‘ 
BABY WHEN BABY WHEN 
I WAS BORN// YtIH WERE^ 
SORNa^M 


YUP...ANP I WENT 
RIGHT THROUGH 
THE FLOOR// rr 
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'if YOU HARM A HA IE N 
OF CORKER* MM, I'LL 
Fim YOU FROM HERE TO 
THE -RIO GRANDE! 


I'LL MIL THE? 
MACS BEFORE HE 
TATTLE'S' ON 


H?HE TSOUDEST POSSESSION 
OF 6KSBY MATES, R3REMN 
.OF THE- BAR NOTHING 
RANCH, is HIS GREAT 


KflW-n, nre* & keai , , 
INTELLIGENT HORSE, CORKER! i 
FLIT ETEN (SAW BAS 
ASTONISHED ONE PAT. g 

WHEN CORKER STARTED g 

TALKIVG...ANP TALKING R 

OUT OF TURN, TOO] 



' SURE! AND THE NOISE ' 
WOULD HATE A FOSSE ON 
US IN TWO SECONDS ; 1 ( 
WE'LL TAKE OUR T/ME J 
, AND DO IT QUIETLY! M 


_ FY, RIDING ON TEAOEFUL MAIN STREET, IS 
UNAWARE THAT THERE’S DIRTy WORK AFOOT INSIDE 
THE WELLS FARGO OFFICE! 

fvVE COULD CRACK 
THIS TIN CAN IN A 
SECOND WITH SOUP! 
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^}«OSS TOWN, ANOTHER PLOT IS ’BREWING. 


HA, HA! ITS 
HOT MAGIC! 


GAY, HE'# WE OUT OF \ 

' ivoopi yet he talks! ivhat 

KIND OF BLACK MAGIC IS 
w THIS ? 


'bozo, gay Hoivpy ro\ / howpv, V How, 
MR.BOPKWS! HE'S THE V MR. BOVKINGt) YOUNG 
SHERIFF’S ASSISTANT! __><. FELLER! 


, WoH! WELL, Y; 
ISri/ THE sheriff, \ 
■sSF anp ME BOOT 
f STWP FOR AW 
WITCHCRAFT IN 
raivhipe! you'll 
HAVE TO LEAVE !w 


'LISTEN! I HAW TO\Jm/\ 
TLAY A TRICK ON m \ SURE! ' 
FRIEND CSABEV HAVES Y THAT'LL 
ANP (BZZZ FZZZSZZylBE FUN! 


'DON'T 6ET EXOlTBP, \ YOU KEEP OUT 
MR BOTKINS! THE V OF THIS, yOUMS 
BOSS JUST ZWtfVSS - / FELLER! I'LL ... 
H/S wee AND / HUH T... OH!... 

mares tTsem, rwecwr wic 

AS IF I'M TALKING! I (/o/ce, EH! 


&N MAIN STREET, SAW IS ENGAGED IN HIS FAVORITE 
’ASTIME ... BOASTING ABOUT HIS HORSE ! 


'ALL RICH! BUT I'M GETTING' 
SI OR AND TIRED OF TAKIN6 
ORDERS FROM YOU. SASSY; 

jw don't yat/ kneel? 


y.. SMARTEST HORSE 
IN THE WEST! HE 
DOES ANYTHING I , 
TELL HIM! KNEEL, I 
\ CORKER! 
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ftheee are WTALMsWixmz's Vr von r 
tors or l horse! XtamsM mm ■, 
mss >0U, tea, JsSS*. I V.\A 

vox t ksom >, est^k 


r KO I PONT! X WASH'T 
VBHIHP THE BARH Like YOU 


SMART, CORKER, BUT 
I PIPNT KHCW YOU 
COUIP TALK! ^ 
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it THIS A fTICKUP? 
I PONT HAW AM 
^ MONEY! 


wt the 

TALKING HOMS. 


RAISE 

your, 

HANPSi 


|§3i# 


/SURE.' WT NOT HBRCl V( 
mu TAKE HIM INTO fflEV. 
WPLANPS ANP FINISH HIM } 
OFF! "V/ 


{/|'M A MITE &VO&SY! -BUT \ 
f I HEARP THEM SAY THEY'RE 
i GOING TO SHOOT MY <SOOP 
m, OORKERi ■& THUNPm, 
I'LL SET THEM IF IT'S TNC MST 
— THING X VO! 


LATER- 


/ LET'S SHOOT THAT HORSE. 1 
HE'S THE ONLY WITNESS 
AGAINST US' 


AS SAW R/PES SLOWLY. S4PLY HOmAXDt 


WESTERN HERO 




WESTERN HERO 






WESTERN HERO 



men i trailed tho& vmms 
x one or them carrying 

A fHOVELl I FV5UZEV THEY'D 

suriep something ahp men i 

H BURP OF 7H£ ROBBERY, I 
FIGURED IT MUST MIC SEEN 
THE" LOOTl -no, BOPKINS, 
CHUCK AMD MB COOKED UP 
TH» SCHEME TO -SURPRISE 
them into contecem; 



j You've A RIGHT <SOOp\ 
voice THROWER, OfUCK!' 
you HAP Ml FOOLEV, 




ow the nmruse* of am 

m* IN HIS OWN MAGAZINE 

<M9ty m > isr wefre#*/ 

AMP IN tVeeTBf# H£XO 

m Motfr? wee wexregtf/ 
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BAIT FOR GRINGO BAILEY 

ji Slim, Carson Story 
By Dick Kraut 



B ENEATH the glaring *un they rode, 
five men on horseback, with a pack mule 
behind. Four of the men rode together in a 
tight little bunch; their hands were tied be- 
hind their backs. Behind these four rode 
Slim Carson, a stubby carbine lying across his 
saddle horn. As he rode along, the young 
border patrolman kept a steady vigil. His keen 
brown eyes explored the desert on both sides 
of the rutted trail; piercingly, they questioned 
every squat boulder, every ocatillo cactus, 
every steer that munched sparse feed on the 
range. Slim knew that Gringo Bailey was still 
on the loose! And, as long as this was true, 
he was in grave danger. 

“Keep moving, you galoots,” he ordered 
sharply, ’ when he saw one of the riders in 
front of him begin to slacken his pace. “We 
aim to reach Eagle Pass by sundown to- 
morrow!” 

The man riding ahead of him twisted his 
lips in a sardonic grin. 

“Kind of in an all-fired hurry, ain’t you, 
Carson,” the man taunted. “I sure don’t see 
why. Here you’ve got me and the other boys 
all tied up neater than a maverick’s carcass 
at slaughter time! All you have to do is get 
us to Eagle Pass to deliver to the U. S. Mar- 
shal. And you don’t have a blessed thing to 
worry about — ” 

“ — nothing but Gringo Bailey!” one of the 
other prisoners cut in, chuckling without 
humor. “You’re not worried about a pleasant 
fellow like him, are you, Carson? Jest because 
Gringo’s following us doesn’t mean he’d bother 
you — ” 

“Cut the palaver!” Slim Carson interrupted 
sharply, with a jerk of his carbine! “We’re 
going on to Eagle Pass ... to the Marshal 
there! Now, keep riding!” 

But, as they rode along the winding trail, 
with the Rio Grande glinting yellow in the 
distance, Slim Carson did not feel as confident 
as he sounded. 

It was two days ago that he had heard of 
the coach holdup at Jackrabbit Falls! Riding 
at top speed, he had overtaken the fleeing out- 



law band that had committed the crime! They 
were led by Gringo Bailey, a hardened, battle- 
scarred badman of the border country. Riding 
and shooting recklessly, the slender young 
lawman had captured the gunsels — with the 
exception of the boss outlaw! Bailey himaelf 
had fled into the brush and taken cover, cowed 
by Slim’s blazingly accurate fire! Rounding 
up the other four men, and binding them, the 
border patrolman had set out to turn them 
over to the U. S. Marshal at Eagle Pass. Be- 
hind them trotted a pack mule, loaded with 
the loot of the Jackrabbit Falls coach robbery! 

But that had been two days ago! 

The first night, they had stopped to build 
a fire and rest. But Slim had not dared to 
sleep, knowing that Gringo was still out there 
somewhere: And then, on the second day, 
Slim’s' hawk-like eyes had detected another 
rider — betrayed by hoof-stirred dust. It could 
be none but Gringo Bailey — 

“Riding along,” mused Slim to himself. 
“Watching like a hawk. Waiting . . . waiting 
for me to fall asleep . . .” 

Desperately, he shook his head, realizing 
the imminent danger that was pressing in on 
him ! 

With an effort, the border rider snapped his 
head up. 

“All right,” he said hoarsely. “We’ll make 
camp here. Get a little rest! Not sleep! Just 
rest . . .” 

The outlaws grinned at each other at they 
dismounted clumsily bound hands before 
them. They had been able to take catnaps 
while riding; they were still fairly wide 
awake! But Carson was groggy, almost reel- 
ing with lack of sleep! 

A fire was quickly built, food prepared and 
eaten. 

Then, as the prisoners stretched out on one 
side of the fire, Slim propped himself up 
against a boulder on the other side, carbine 
across his knee. He would rest for a little 
while . . . just a little while. He wouldn’t 
sleep; that wouldn’t be safe! But, inch by inch, 
Slim’s head dropped forward! In spite of his 
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efforts, his eyes closed and he began to doze 

off. 

Suddenly, with a sixth sense sending a 
frantic warning to his brain, Slim Carson 
awakened, his eyes opening with a gripping 
awareness of danger! 

There were the four outlaws, advancing on 
him ! 

They had been creeping up silently — intent 
on overpowering him in his sleep. He sprang 
to his feet shouting — “Get back! Get back, 
less'n you want to eat lead !” 

But, even as the four men retreated behind 
the fire and lay down again. Slim realized that 
he had no chance! He would fall asleep sooner 
ot later — and, when he did, either the prisoners 
would get him, or Gringo Bailey would! If 
only . . . 

Then b*, snapped his fingers! 

There was something he could do! And he 
would have to do it now, while the growing 
dusk shadowed his movements from the pry- 
ing eyes of the lurking outlaw out on the 
prairie. Quickly, he rose, and went to his 
saddle. Taking a lariat from it, he cut the 
tightly braided leather rope into short lengths. 
Then he approached his prisoners. 

“Sorry, gents,” he said. “Just to make sure 
you sleep real tight — I’ll have to tie your^ 
legs!” Quickly, he did this, and then bound 
the prisoners to each other, so they would not 
be able to crawl at all. Then he ripped a 
horse blanket into small squares. Again he 
approached the prisoners. “Got to make sure 
you don’t make any noise — for a while,” he 
said. He stuffed the improvised gags into their 
mouths, loosely enough so they would be able 
to breathe, and then stepped back! 

“It’ll be light in about an hour, when the 
moon comes up,” he said. “Gringo Bailey’ll 
be watching from a distance, and I’ve got to 
give him some bait, to make him come in! And 
what could be more tempting than seeing me 
— lying here asleep?” 

Quickly, he drew another saddle blanket 
from the pack mules. "Got to make a dummy,” 
he mused. “But what’ll I stuff it with?” Then 
he grinned as the answer came to him. “That’ll 
be perfect . . . just perfect!” 

An hour later, the border patrolman lay in a 
narrow gully, rifle by his side. Around the 


campfire lay the outlaws, unable to move or 
make a sound, because of their gags! On the 
other side lay what appeared to be a sleeping 
figure, under a blanket . . . 

Slim grinned. 

“Perfect bait!” he mused. And then he 
grinned harder. “And he’s falling for it! 
Here he comes!” 

Tensed, he bent forward, watching. 

Cautiously, Gringo Bailey was creeping 
across the prairie toward the campfire. Half- 
suspecting a trap, the outlaw was being lulled 
into confidence by the peacefulness of the 
scene. Closer and closer he came. At last, 
yards from the fire, the outlaw hesitated. Then, 
like a savage panther, he sprang forward, 
gleaming knife uplifted. Viciously, he struck 
with the knife, plunging it into the lone body 
by the fire. 

At this moment, Slim leaped up, carbine 
leveled. 

“Raise ’em! Get ’em up, Gringo!” he shouted. 

Grunting in surprise, Gringo Bailey' whirled, 
hand going for his revolver. But he shot too 
late! Slim’s first bullet lanced through the air 
and caught him in the shoulder! Gasping in 
agony, the outlaw sank to the ground. 

Slim Carson came up quickly, gun still 
ready. 

But he did not need it, for the outlaw was 
helpless, writhing in pain. Even as he groaned, 
Bailey muttered, “You sure fooled me, Carson! 
What did you have in that dummy?” 

HB^HE lawman’s boot caught the edge ot the 
saddle blanket and kicked it up. Sud- 
denly revealed in the moonlight were a pile 
of greenbacks and money bags. 

“The loot from your holdup, Bailey,” he 
said ironically. “You were willing to risk jail 
to grab it — so I figured it would be good bait 
to draw you in!” 

Then Slim began to yawn. “Hope you’ll 
pardon me,” he said, “if I go to sleep, just 
as soon as I bandage your shoulder! I haven't 
slept for two ‘ days — and I’m tired! Mighty 
tired . . 

THE END 


SLIM CARSON'S guru bln»e in every 
issue of WESTERN HERO l 
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HAS A „ 
SMART PAP 


SK! 
30 '/! 
HOLD UP A 


( PUFF, PUFF) 

WHEW, THAT 
WAS HARD 
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THE TALKING 
TOTEM POLE 


THANK 
YOU l 


' DID YUH SEE THET SAG 
OF GOLD, JED ? X RECKON 
HE MIGHT HAVE MORE OP IT, 
C'MObh WE'LL GIT HIM IN THE 
ALLEY WHEN HE PASSES „ 
. THROUGH l . J 


riujliTn] 

AUJPUf 


U^d Eagle, young ChieF 
of the Canuga tribe , has 
journeyed Far into town to 
purchase some needed new 
seed for spring planting! 


He pays For his purchase 
wfth a small bag of gold . 
unaware that two other 
customers are watching 
with great Interest! 


S HsY- ' 

'ieEoOv* 


MOMENTS LATER- 


/ LIKE THE COPPERHEAD; 
YOU ©TRIKE WITHOUT 
WARNING l BUT I HAVE 
FOUGHT SNAKES . 

BEFORE / w ^ 


X GOT WM» BASH HIS 
HEAD IN, HARRY ' 
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THE COWARDS FLEE , 
AND WITHOUT THE REST 
OP MV SOLD l THIS WILL 
SHOW THEM THE ROAD 
OP EVIL IS hard; BUT 
NOW I MUST RETURN . 
TO MY PEOPLE .' MV < 
JOURNEY WILL BE 
M. LONG i ■■■glTlir 



6^ SHORT WA/S OPP, THE TWO 
8ANDTTS HAVE HALTED, ANO — 


WHEW i HE WAS ^ SU R£ THEY 
TOUGH .' rVE BEEN | HAVE l BUT 
THINKING, HARRY /WE COULDN'T 
...THE REST OF /EVEN GIT IT 
THEM INJUNS < FROM THET 
MUST HAVE A ] ONE, TO SAY 
HEAP OF GOLD, / NOTHING OF 
1 7 FIGHTING HIS 



WHO SAID ANYTHING ABOUT \ 
FIGHTI NG THEM I'VE GOT AN * 
IDEA WHICH WILL WORK IF WE 
JUST DO IT RIGHT.' 

LISTEN-- /—*-< < 


A FEW DAYS LATER, RED EAGLE 
WAKENS ONE MORNING AT THE 
TRIBAL CAMP OF HIS PEOPLE 


^EVERYONE ^4? g. 
CROWDS ABOUT 
THE TRIBAL-TOTEM 
POLE THIS MORNING 
I MUST FIND OUT 
, WHY.' 



r BUT WHAT 
IS THIS ? >OLl 
HAVE PLACED 
GOLD BEFORE 
THE TRIBAL 
TOTEM i S 
. WHY ? f 


TH E TOTEM COMMANDED US TO 
BRING OFFERINGS OF GOLD TO IT, 
RED EAGLE J IT PROMISED TO 
SPEAK AGAIN TOMORROW ^ 
MORNING .' YOU COME - - 

you hear.' 


WHAT IS IT, MY PEOPLE 

> 

CHIEF RED EAGLE— -THe 
TOTEM HAS SPOKEN TO US 
FIRST LITTLE FEATHER HEARD 
rt/THEN SO DID TALL GRASS, 
AND AT LAST WE ALL HEARD 
* VOICE ' 
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suddens 


< < < j { 
YOU MUST ALWAYS OBEY MY 
COMAAAMOS i 1 AM YOUR FRIEND, 
YOUR PROTECTOR BRINS ME - 
MORE GOLD TODAY OR EVIL m # 
WILL PLAGUE THIS TRIBE ( 
FOREVER. ' C ~~r_ 


^ W//A — / \ 
0Y--BY THE 
GREAT HORNED 
~~7 OWL ' ^ 


strange 

strange 

indeed 


V HAT NIGHT, AS THE TRIBE SLEEPS, 

watches - * * *• ■■■B ro agBrnp 


NOTHING SO FAR---BUT, 
NO "WHO IS THAT ? 8Y 
THE BUFFALO, IT IS Jgj 
ONE OF THE COYOTES flj 
WHO ATTACKED ME <((« 
IN TOWN 1 HE RUNS j|JI 
FROM THE WOODS JRL 
TO THE TOTEM I 


took ' the gold 

MDU PUT BEFORE THE 
TOTEM YESTERDAY IS 
GONE.' BUT THE TOTEM 
DOES NOT SPEAK WHAT 


? TONIGHT YOU SHALL ALL SLEEP INq 
PEACE i X WILL WATCH OVER YOU, 
AND TOMORROW YOU WILL BRING 
ME MORE GOLD / X HAVE SPOKEN .. 

* Q8EY : 


AS THE DAYS FOLLOW, THE 
TALKING TOTEM ASKS FOR 
MORE AND MORE GOLD FROM 
RED EAGLE'S PEOPLE .UNTIL — 


MV PEOPLE WILL SOON HAVE 
NO GOLD LEFT ' EACH NIGHT 
THE GOLD THEY BRING 
VANISHES AND MORE IS 


if ATE R- THE GROUND AT THE 
BASE OF THE TOTEM 
HAS BEEN DISTUR8E0-— AND 
FLATTENED OUT AGAIN ... AS IF 
THE TOTEM HAD BEEN MOVED.' 
PERHAPS I’D BEST WATCH 
THIS TALKING TOTEM 
TONIGHT I 
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DAWN RISES OVER THE CAMP AND THE 
PEOPLE WAKEN, THEY FIND — 


AND SO, THAT /& THE END OF THE TALKING TOTEM 
NEXT TIME , BE NOT SO QUICK TO GIVE AWAY YOUR 
HARD- EARNED GOLD.' NOW I TAKE THESE TWO 
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IfMhti 

untlu 

IRON MASK/ 


JWN THE SMALL AND SOLITARY PRISON OP 
AN IRON MASK A MAN TRAPPED 
FOREVER, i NO FOOD OR WATER. CAN REACH 


rVKSVfcJ-M NU l-OOi; UK WA/fcK. U-ftN KCfltH 

HIM - THROUGH THE SOUP ENVELOPE OP -W 

iron that sheathes hi* heap' what /s» 

THE SECRET OF TH/S DREAD PUNISHMENT? , 
WHY MV&f Mowre HALE , "THE WORLDS 
GREATEST COWBOY, JOIN FORCES' WITH THE 
EVIL MAN WnfW THE IRON MASK? 


«il 
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Just then, monte hale is riding past.' Va 


LET'S SO 
AFTER HIM! 


' WHOAAA, PAROMERi I 
HEARD A SHOT! AND THAT 
HOM6R6 SURE IS IN 

A HURRY L . Vftt 


jut EVEN AS MONTE HALE DRAWS H« OWN 


I OPINE MV HUNCH WAS 

right; that sidewinders 
got a mighty guilty 

CONSCIENCl.' y 


deadly six-gun 


VOW! PAR0N6H, 
STEPPED INIO A 
GOPHER HOLE/ 


mOMENTS LATER... LT 


THE VARMINT GOT AWAV, PARDNER! 
BUT I RECKON WE'RE BOTH r 
LUCKY to be in one PIECE.' ) 

THAT WAS . 

A NASTY r Z ^* g:S ^'" N 
tumble/ /Cneighwhh/ y 


HE CAN'T GET ) . 
TREA5URE... / ( 
ALONE] FIERCE J , 
INDIANS STILL 
LIVE... INLOBO \ 
MOUNTAINS/ THEY 
PUNISH STRANGERS 
BY... > 


» no! IT' 5 TOO 
LATE! I'M DYING] 
HE me... AFTER 
THE LOB O MOUNTAIN... 
. TREA6URE MAP/ 


HOLO ON, MI6TER. 
I'LL GET A 
DOCTOR;' 


kbM 
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X?AS 5 LATER, IN THE SECRET FASTNESSES 
OF THE LOBO MOUNTAINS 


.AteR^y 1 STILL DON'T KNOW 
p'^WHAT PUNISHMENT THOSE 
LOBO MOUNTAIN INDIANS USE 
ON STRANGERS' BUT WE'VE 
SOT TO CATCH UP WITH THAT 
- MURDERER — EH, PARDNER? 


IF HE STOLE A MAP, THEN 
HE'S GOING TO HEAO FOR 
THE LOBO MOUNTAINS 
ANO THAT TREASURE.' * 
I RECKON WE'RE BOUND 
TO FIND HIM SOONER 
OR LATER' 


ACCORDING TO THE MAF| 

THE INDIAN TREASURE IS * 
HIDDEN IN A ROOM AT THE 
TOP OF THIS ANCIENT 
Temple' ^ 


After a careful search; 


THIS MUST BE THE IND/AN 
HONG place! THEV HID THE 
TREASURE HERE TO KEEP IT 
AWAY FPOM THE SPANISH s 
CONQUERORS ' , 


HYAR IT IS' A RING STONE 
HIODEN UNDERNEATH TH£ 
UTTER! AND THAR'S THE 

TREASURE/ jfl 


OF TTfe STONY DEBRIS 


I'M RICH ! 


WE DESTROY MAP! 
THEN NO OTHERS WILL 
7 COME FOR r-f 
TREASURE! / 


WHITE STRANGER SEEK 
TO ROB US' NOW HE FIND 

THERE IS NO ESCAPE 

For the evil! s 
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The following morning 

f HERE'S THE KILLER'S HORSE - - 

and supplies/ He cant 0e 

FAR AWAV i I'LL LEAVE PARDNER 
HERE AND 


THESE BROKEN BUSHES 
SHOW THAT A MAN'S* BODy 
WAS* DRAGGED OFF THROUGH 
THEM 1 . THE ONLV FOOTPRINTS 
ARE FROM BARE FEET, WITH 
THE TOES* TURNED INWARD. 
THAT PROVES HE WAS 
CAPTURED BY INDIANS . 1 


WISE MONTE HALE SOON 
DOWN HIS QUARRY ' 


I'LL DO ANYTHING- -- 
ONLY GET ME AWAY 
FROM THESE INDIANS/ 
LOOK WHAT THEY 
DID TO ME/ 
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UGUHH ! ... 
r OOOOF 


I'VE GOT THE 
KEY.' LET'S , 
MAKE TRACKS.' 


' THBR ARROWS 
CAN'T REACH US . 

now.' y . 


THAT SHOT ROUSED THE 
INDIANS.' WE'D BETTER 
VAMOOSE, PRONTO.' 


THEV KEEP IT IN 
THE 


HURRV/ I WONT 
IOLD 


IN A DARING BREAK FOR SAFETY, MONTE HALE 
AND THE MAN HE RESCUED ESCAPE FROM TUB 
INDIAN CLIFF DWELLERS/ f 


And soon, / thanks fer saving my ufe/T wre 

NEAR THE ( MISTER! BUT THIS IS WHERE / WRONG, 
DESERT \ WE PART COMPANY/ I'M MISTER/ 

RIM... / HEADING ACROSS THE DESERT H , — 

V To -me boroer . 1 _ y // 
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As THE FULL horror of his 
PREDICAMENT BECOMES CLEAR ■ 


£>ur Ad THE BLAZING SUN RI5ES HIGHER, 
THE IRON MASK BECOMES A SCORCHING 
INSTRUMENT OF TORTURE/ 


I TOOK Hid WATER AND SUPPLIES 
ANO IT'S ENOUGH TO GIT ME 
ACROSS THE DESERT/ ' 


1 CAN'T GET FOOD OR WATER 
WHILE I'M WEARING THIS THING 
I'VE GOT TO GIT IT OFF/ . 

I OON'T WANT TO DIE; / 


NO REASON FER ME TO COOK IWSlOE 
THIS MASK ! I'VE GOT THE KEY TD 

OPEN IT AND--- YEOWi . ^ 

Sr THE KEY OOESN'T FIT.' / 






cs’WSiSS as 

is 


Follow the adventures op 

MONTE HALE IN HIS OWN 
MAGAZINE MONTE MALE WESTERN 
AND IN WESTERN HERO 

EVERY MONTH/ 


WAKENS ANO FOLLOWS THE 
across The Desert/ 




HE © 


SUN MADE 


AN OVEN 
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THE REDCOATS (71 N\* 

APE COMING.' ^ 

falls ALWAYS SENT SHIVERS UP A MAN'S SPINE 
IN REVOLUTIONARY DAYS' THE BATTLE CRY Y 
IS HEARD ONCE AGAIN , BUT THIS TIME IN THE 
OLD WEST, AS TOM MIX CLASHES WITHY: 

THE REDCOAT "BRIGADE! / ,A 


OUTSIDE FORM VALLEY 


THEV SOT ME IN THE ARM! 
, KEEP KUNMING' I'Ll- - 
l WAKE IT-' 17/ /A // 1 


TRESPASSERS! 

PEATH TO w. 
—/ THE Ml ) 


H VAX 
THEY 
COME. 


WE'P BETTER HURRY, HOPPER ' \ 
THAR'S NO'TELLING WHEN THOSE J 

CRAIY REPCOATS 

WILL BE COMING ) I'M SURVEYING 
BY/ THEY'RE /JUST AS FAST AG 
LIABLE TO /x CAN, CLAY/ BUT 
KILL US/ I'VE GOT TO BE < 

• , r -*f CAREFUL' I WANT TO ' 

\ / BE SHORE THAT THE ) 

\ LANP IS FIT FER OUR / 
\ PEOPLE TO 

C LIVE ON/ ^ 
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FAR FROM IT, TOM' WE DIDN'T \ 
FIGGER ON THOSE REDCOATS.' E 
THEY'RE STILL LIVING' IN TH 
PAST AND THEY DON'T WANT iWmj 
WANT ANYONE SETTLING J- J 

NEAR THEM.' THEY'VE 
WOUNDED A FEW J 

r WHAT CAN 

^ 1 V0? A 

OF OUR MEN \ " V 

ALREADY .' J 
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NOBOPV'S GOING 
TO INTERFERE WITH 
OUR WAY OF 
UFEi ^ 


MILS, BELOW 


— PREPARE FOR BATTLE.' 

r PON YOUR REP COATS j 

MIX MAY HAVE TAKEN OUR 
GUNS, BUT WE'LL TAKE THE 
. SETTLERS BY SURPRISE > 
iteL WITH OUR FISTS/ 


GET REAPY 
TO MARCH/ 


IT'S TOO LATE TO RUN ANP 
WARN THE SETTLERS/ ' 
I MAY BE ~ 

SPOTTED/ T 


I REMEMBER SEEING SOME 

DYNAMITE IN THIS 

AMMUNITION HUT/ ^ 


THIS WILL WARN 
CLAY ANP THE 
MEN/ ^ 


THERE GO THE 
REDCOATS/ 
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AT the same time 


THIS SHOULD 
WAKE THE 
SETTLORS ' 


IT SOUNPED^ 
• LIKE AN ^ 

explosion! 

BETTER WAKE 
THE MEN.'^ 


WHAT 

WAS 

THET? 


AT THAT MOMENT- 


I RECKON WE MIGHT 
AS WAl GO BACK 
TO SLEEP-' ^ 


I DON'T HEAR 
ANYTHING 
NOW.' 


LOOK ! 


CHARGE ! 


OUTLANDERSI TRESPASSERS' YOU'LL 

NEVER DESTROY OUR WAY 

— r OF LIFE' . 


THET EXPLOSION... 

somebody Must've 

BEEN TRYING TO 
WARN US' > 
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r MEANWHILE, I'LL TELL 
MY MEN TO CO AHEAP 
AND START THE SETTLE- 
MENT WHERE WE 
ORIGINALLY INTENDED/ 


THE ONLY THING LEFT 
TO DO IS CART THESE 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY 
CHARACTERS OFF TO 
JAIL WHERE THEY 
CAN COOL OFF/ 


f* 0OUOW THE AP VENTURES OF TOM MIX 


TOM AAIX WESTERN, 


INI 
AND 


HIS OWN MAGAZINE, 

IN WESTERN NERO 
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What makes you talk 
SO 01G» w 
.TODAY ? Y 


WHERE 6 
MONEY? 


HOW ABOUT LENDING J 
ME SoMEy . _ _ ^ 

’ PAL ? j? 'N 

V NOTHING 1 — \ 

h — "V DOING / ME NO u 
( LEWD VoU Awy/ 


ME OUST <SET 
PLEKITy OF 
Mowey/ 


' THAT'S NO WAY TO ACT / T . 

REMEMBER WHEN YOU FIRST MEET 

ME, *50 wo HAVE r-p <r 

A RAG Tory AMD SINCE . 

WURr/^ ME MEET YOU . GOT 
PACK./ J ( PLEWTy OF RASS 
“Ik ow BACK/k^, 


LIKE ME To 
DOUBLE . 
MOKJEY *1 
FOR you ? 


LEND YOU 

Awy , 
MOKiey/ j 


^ OKAY/ ALL 
BIG BOW HAVE 
TO DO IS BET 
WITH ME ! 


^ ME NO FOOL / ^ 
ME SHOW you 
HOW TO REALLY 
» DOUBLE IT, _ 

if you LIKE/ ' 


WHAT 

15 -o 

SET? 


1 2>y 1 

FOLDING 
IT IN < 
HALF l 


X ME SHOW 
you/ FIRST 
PUT MONEy 
uoww/j 
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NOW ME BET ALL 
that money that i 

CAN PICK IT UP 
VUITHOUT TOUCHING? 
CAN / 


OK AY, M6f PUT 
Money ^ 
PON N / ] 


THAT 

IMPOSSIBLE. 
ME BET _ 
r you! 


NON ME COVER 
WITH GAN/ 


OH, NO? WELL. 
money cone 

ALREADY/ f 


HORUS- 
POKUS - 

5MOKOS / 


if ME USING* MAC-IC TO 

A AAAl/E tiniiEU 


HEY, 

WHAT YOU 
DOING* ? 


> MAKE MONEY 
DISAPPEAR FROM 
7 UNDER 
( CAN / 


NO SUCH 
THING? AS 
/MAGHC' 


WELL. SEE FOR. 

yourself/ w 


SEE/ MONEY IS 
STILL ^ 

THERE/ p— ' 
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WHAT MEAfO 
f youss 7 > 


ME BET ME CAM PICK (JP 

MONJEy WITHOUT - 

TOUCHlWCb CAM) y 
AMD MF DO IT/ ) 


■•AMD MOW 
IT'S MIME/ 


hex, you 
, Fool, y 
ME / ) 


f THAT SHOULD 
TEACH you 

LESSOM v ^ 

MOT TO ] I 

■r bet/ y 


WHAT MEAW IF ^ 
REAL 7 WHAT KIMD 

. OF MOMEy V— 
f IS THIS ? 


MO 

WORRY / 
IF Mome y 
RFAL , ME 
r MO BET/ 


BUT STAGS COACH 
■ MOUEV 

good! 


BUT THIS ) 

, MO COME 
(FROM STAGECOACH; 

IT COWE FROM v 

OPERA w V 

STAGE-- 


IT A— 
STAGE 
MOMEY/ 


/ — AMD IT 
MUST AS -Z 
PHOWy AS 

you, little 

ARROW/ y 


ME (SOIMG* TO TEACH 
you MO CAM pLAy 
TRICKS OU LITTLE 
ARROW / ME SMART 
LIKE FOX/ 


AMD ME STPOMG LIKE OK ( 
NEXT T IMS YOU MO TRy 
^ TO TRICK ME / . X 




